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CHAPTER 1

An Unexpected Visitor

Noah grabbed the remote control from the table beside his
hospital bed. He pointed it toward the television on the wall and
clicked. Images of Barkley, his flooded hometown, appeared on the
TV. Instead of seeing cars on Main Street, he saw rescue workers in
boats floating down the road.

Noah looked at the cast on his broken leg and saw the silly face
his mom had drawn on it. Then he turned his head and gazed out
the window as raindrops flowed down the glass. Suddenly, a bolt of
lightning split the gray sky, followed by a loud rumble of thunder.

Just then, a man walked into Noah’s hospital room holding a
stocky little black-and-white dog. With its large perky ears and wide
mouth, it looked like a bat with a big smile.

“Hi, I'm Sean. And this is Link,” he said, placing the French bulldog
on the nine-year-old’s hospital bed. The dog, who was wearing a blue
vest, immediately nudged Noah’s arm. Then he buried his wet nose
in the palm of Noah’s hand.

“That's just Link’s way of saying hello,” said Sean.

“Are dogs allowed in the hospital?” Noah asked.

“Link is special. He's a working dog. And that’s his uniform.”



Sean pointed to Link’s vest, which read, “Please Pet Me.”
“Really? This little guy has a job?” asked Noah in amazement as
he rubbed Link’s soft, warm belly.

“Yes, Link is a comfort dog. He visits people after floods and

other natural disasters and helps them feel better,” said Sean.




Link pawed at Noah’s blanket and then burrowed under it. He
nuzzled the boy’s side, which made Noah giggle.

“Are you here because of what happened to me and my mom?”
asked Noah.

“Yes,” said Sean softly.

Noah turned his head toward the window and looked out at the
rain. He felt his chest tighten and tried to hold back tears.

“Tt must have been scary,” said Sean.

As tears trickled from Noah's eyes, Link climbed onto his chest
and licked his cheeks.

“It was,” said Noah, patting Link. “My mom and I heard that a
storm was coming. But our house is on a big hill. . . . She thought
we'd be safe.”

“Yes,” agreed Sean. “Nobody expected that much water so fast.”

“Then all the lights went out in the neighborhood, and water
started to cover the lawn,” said Noah, wiping the tears from his face.

Link stared into Noah’s eyes as if he understood every word.

“T went to my room to get my backpack and Tank,” continued
Noah.

“Who'’s Tank?” asked Sean.

“He’s my tortoise,” replied Noah. “Well, he was my tortoise.
I had him since kindergarten. But he slipped out of my hands when

the water rose.”
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As Noah quietly wept, Link curled up on his lap. Another rumble
of thunder boomed in the sky. Link’s body shook slightly. “It’s okay,

boy,” Noah said, stroking the dog’s fur. “It’s just thunder.”



“Link is brave and strong, just like you,” said Sean. “He has
visited people all over the country after floods, fires, and tornadoes.
We even got caught in the tremors of an earthquake. And through
it all, he’s comforted a lot of people. But, even though he’s really
tough, sometimes he feels afraid.”

“It’s okay, Link,” Noah said. “I understand.” Link slowly wagged
his tail, and then pressed his black nose into Noah's arm.

All of a sudden, a friendly face appeared in the doorway. It was
Nana, Noah's grandmother. “I see you've made some new friends,”
she said as she walked toward Noah’s bed and gave him a hug. Link’s
stubby tail whipped back and forth like a windshield wiper.

“This is Link. He's a comfort dog,” said Noah.

“And I'm Sean, Link’s handler,” Sean said.

“How do you both do?” she replied, smiling. “Well, I have some
great news. The doctor said you can go home with me today.”

“Really?” said Noah.

“Yes, you'll be staying at my house in Hound Town while your
mom volunteers in Barkley to help other flood victims.”

“Link and I are about to catch the bus back to Hound Town,”
said Sean.

“Can we give you a lift?” Nana asked.

Link gave a sharp yap. “I guess Link’s already decided!” said

Sean.



Nana and Sean helped Noah into a wheelchair and placed Link
on his lap. Sean wheeled Noah and Link downstairs and across a big
parking lot.

Outside the hospital, Noah unzipped his sweatshirt. He slipped

Link inside to keep him warm, but the Frenchie popped out to sniff

the moist air.
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